x                         PROLOGUE

Being a Londoner by adoption, I happened to
be in a position to describe those dramatic events.
Finally I decided that a book recording the
experiences shared by the millions of civilians
living in or near London, would convey at least
as vivid an impression of "England's hour"
as an indeterminate tour of districts many miles
from the principal battlefield. Hence my object
has not been to seek out, like a Special Corres-
pondent, aerial contests, naval catastrophies,
domestic tragedies and other Front Page stories,
but to present, from several different angles,
this wartime life as it has appeared to the
ordinary London civilian day by day.

In writing, in more than one book, of the
last Great War, I was in the position, owing
to the lapse of time, of an artist who is able to
view a vast landscape in distant perspective.
Someday, perhaps, this second great war period
of my life may be susceptible ,to treatment in
similar fashion; but the present book, written
not only during the war but in the midst of it,
has had to forgo the advantages of judgment
and comparison which a wide perspective con-
fers. Nevertheless, certain outstanding differ-

begun, I am, of course; also aware that long before the war came to
London, many towns and cities in the North-East, South-East and
South-West had experienced continuous aerial bombardment. I had
intended to visit all these areas, but lack of time, combined with the
personal problems created for me by the bombardment of London,
compelled me, to my regret, to abandon this more comprehensive
scheme,                                                                           r